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Summary:
A collaboration between myself and Fionnalina in which our OC Itzae becomes very abruptly involved in the Graves siblings lives. As far as setting, sometimes after the incest ending Andrew and Ashley have managed to settle in somewhere and Andrew is back in school.

Notes:
(See the end of the work for notes.)

Work Text:
Your name is Itzae, but given the topic at hand it's probably best kept a secret. You have nothing to hide, but the intentions of others are often at odds with living a peaceful life. Or just living at all really. Besides, this story really is more about the two people you met. Andrew and Ashley Graves (Andrew: Itzae, redact any mentions of our names, don't need anyone trying to connect the dots.)

Andrew crossed your path first, you attended the same psychology class at university. He was honestly pretty attractive in that eternally tired kinda way. He exudes this weird combination of poetic romanticism and seriel killer energy. Which, if you're being honest, is fucking hot. So you tried your luck, asking him to stick around and talk for bit after class. Yours was the last class for the day in that room so you knew you would have privacy.

Andrew looked at you with those vivid green eyes and waited. Your mind blanked and instead of talking you focused on not choking. After a moment he cocked he's head slightly and said "So?"

"So?" you responded. Smooth girlie, sexy even.

He closed his eyes and sighed. "Aren't we too old for this?"

Crap, you've made a horrible impression. You wonder if you can save this and decide it can't get worse so you should just say what you're thinking. "Sorry, I'm a little nervous. Look, I think you're cute and wanted to see if you wanna do something later?" He stares at you silently, and you wonder if you should have added "like me" to the end of that. God claps his hands over your mouth. No wait, someone's behind you!

Whoever has you puts a knife to your throat. They are not gentle about it, especially as you try to talk. They're nails dig into your cheek as the knife blade stings your neck. A woman's voice speaks, "Shut your whore mouth or I'll give you a new hole to talk from." You decide not to argue. Andrew seems surprisingly unsurprised by all this, hell he almost looks bored.

He looks above you, addressing your new friend, "Ashley, what the fuck are you doing?"

She shouts back, "looking out for you, you poor little prey animal. And what do I find but some bitch trying to sink her fangs into you!" She digs the knife into your neck again and hisses at you, "He's mine you thieving little slut."

Andrew stood up and responded "I was going to say that, but then you jumped the metaphorical gun." The way he said that makes you think this isn't the first time they've had this conversation, but maybe the first time with a knife. He continues, "there's no need for this Ashley, let her go."

She leans forward and screams at him, "You're gonna let her go!? You're gonna take her side!? Andy you of all people should know better than that, we can't let her go now!"

Andrew screams back, "And you should know not to call me that! How many-"

She cuts him off and shouts, "No, your being Andy now! Dumb, spineless, easily manipulated little bitch! Fucking floozy bats her pretty little eyes at you and you'll do whatever she says, I swear to God!" You blush at the compliment. Thankfully they don't notice. Ashley takes the knife from your throat and points it Andrew, continuing, "Andrew would tell me we need to stay safe and tend to any loose ends, and she seems pretty loose to me." She flipped the knife around in a reverse grip, and raised it high. This is how you die. You wonder how long it will take to bleed out, not sure if you want it to be drawn out so you can be saved or quick so you don't suffer much.

The knife comes down and you flinch, clamping your eyes shut. But the knife's point doesn't reach you. Your heart races and you feel lightheaded from the adrenaline. Opening your eyes you see Andrew holding her wrist. His face is pulled into a horrible scowl, teeth bared like a beast. He speaks, voice low and animalistic, "Ashley, enough." Those two words somehow put you more on edge than the attempt on your life.

The hand over your mouth balls up into a fist and Ashley shouts at him, "Are you serious?! I thought you chose me goddammit! After all we've been through your gonna fuck it up like this! Why!? Am I not good enough!? The first thing with tits close to mine comes by and you throw me out?" She reached down and rips your shirt up, baring your chest to him. Really wish you'd worn a bra today, but you were late and secretly hoped it might improve your chances. Apparently it would have, as Andrew pulls back and turns bright red.

Andrew puts his hands up to block your chest from his vision and says "Jesus Ashley, that's not what this is!" He looks at her, significantly more shaken than earlier. It's kinda cute actually. It would seem your thirst knows no bounds.

Ashley says to him "Prove it, liar." She shoves you onto the nearby table, landing you on your back. She gets behind Andrew and pushes him to stand in front of you. Her hands move down his front, settling on his cock. There is already a bulge there, which she grips roughly. He tries to protest but she cuts him off again, "Shut up Andrew. You've given me reason to doubt your sincerity, so I need some reassurance from you. You're going to take your cock out and your going to fuck her. Then you're going to fuck me. Let's see who you really prefer, Andrew."

Her hands move to his belt, quickly pulling it off. His pants and boxers follow it, letting his cock spring upward for all to see. It bounces a little then hangs there, twitching in time with his pulse. You feel you are still in mortal danger, but damn if you don't feel your mouths watering at the sight of it. She reached down to grab it and gives him a few strokes. He grunts and stiffens at her touch.You should be running for your life but find yourself instead staring as the skin swallows and releases his cock head. Still behind him, Ashley reaches forward to flip your skirt up and pull your panties off. You shiver as your wet pussy is exposed to the cold air. Ashley notices and you can see disgust wash over her face. If looks could kill you'd be asking God some questions.

She moves Andrew closer, placing his cock against you. Precum is leaking from the tip and it forms a little string with your own fluids, connecting you together. There's a brief pause before Ashley breaks it, "Well...?" Andrew looks back at her and she huffs loudly and jams her hips into him, driving him deep into you . You both gasp at the sensation. Ashley sighs before wrapping her arms around Andrew. She pulls him most of the way out before shoving him back in even deeper.

Soon enough his hips are slamming into yours as his cock kisses your womb. Well cervix really, but womb sounds better in your head. He's pretty much the perfect match physically, he fills you completely without it being painful, stretches your pussy out just enough, hits your clit with each thrust. You can't help squeezing down on him, and judging by his moans he likes that. Ashley grumbles angrily and starts shoving him into you harder, which only feels better. You really wish you could pull him in and shove your tongue down his throat, but that seems a dangerous idea. You're honestly still stunned at the entire thing, and Ashley's glare is putting you off so you decide to close your eyes and enjoy it while it feels good.

Andrew's hips slam into you faster and faster and it's making you pant and moan. You feel him twitch inside you when your voice comes out and it makes you throb. That familiar burning ache is building up in your belly and you know you won't last much longer. Andrew is going to make you cum on his cock. Well, Ashley is going to make you cum on Andrew's cock, and you find that super arousing too. Oh Itzae, learning things at uni like the good girl you are, tee hee. Andrew's expression looks like he's close too.

The thought of him cumming inside you, his cock throbbing and swelling before it floods you with cum sends you neatly over the edge. Your orgasm hits and your eyes roll back in your head. Waves of pleasure wash over you, sending your legs shaking. Andrew grunts and stiffens before shooting cum into you so hard you feel it. The noises you make in response will live in all three of your heads for months. Your pussy clamps down on his cock as it swells and shoots another spray of cum into you. Warmth spreads inside your thoroughly drenched pussy as your shared climax subsides. You open your eyes and look up.

Andrews eyes are clamped shut, the sight of him makes your heart leap into your throat in a very horny way. Ashley has her head down against his back, and the sheer murder emanating from her kicks your heart up in a less sexy way. But not a completely non sexual way. Thank God your parents insisted on you getting that IUD because your survival instincts are apparently not the best, girlie.

Ashley stirs, pulling you and Andrew apart. Cum oozes from your lips and you feel empty. Andrew's cock, slick with your own juices twitches and one last bead of that sticky white stuff forms at the tip.
You are harshly pulled from staring at his cock by Ashley pulling your hair. She grabs a fistful of your chocoflan locks in each hand and pulls you forward. Wincing, you follow her lead and find yourself being shoved face first into Andrews slick cock. Ashley commands you "open, fucksleeve." You obey, reasoning you need to survive so you unpack what that did to you.

She lines you up and drives Andrew down your throat in one push. You gag immediately and try to pull back but Ashley has your hair looped around her hands and there's no escape. You squirm and jerk against his body, desperate for air. Of all the ways to go, choking on a you flavored cock was not one of them. You feel tears running down your face and blood pounding on your ears as he finally pulls back. Coughing and choking, you heave down as much air as you can. Before you can compose yourself Ashley comes between you and kneels between your legs. She shoves a finger inside you, roughly scraping your insides and pulling Andrew's cum from you. She licks it all up, plus the drops that spilled out, then pushes you down on your back. She's on top of you, shoving her cum covered tongue down your throat. You move to hug her and she catches your hands, pinning them down. You notice her pants are gone, and Andrew is behind her. He lines himself up and slides into her from behind, shoving her into you as he bottoms out. She moans loudly and stares you in the eye, "Watch us, you thieving bitch. Watch him choose me." She shoves herself back as Andrew fucks her. She's slamming herself into him so hard it's knocking the wind from them both a bit. She's looming over you, staring you in the face, until Andrew grabs her ponytail and pulls her back.

In a flash he's at her neck, teeth sunk in so hard you figure she's bleeding now. She wraps her fingers into yours, and screams happily as he bites her. You squeeze back, finding it weirdly sweet. His hands grab her hips, squeezing till his knuckles are white, The sound of flesh smacking flesh fills the room and makes your head spin. You really should be scared, but honestly you're too fascinated to do anything but watch. Andrew grunts and Ashley looks back, "inside, cum inside me!" He grunts in apparent disapproval but she cuts him off before he can say anything, "you came in her, you cum in me, you think I'm sharing with some other whore you're fucking stupid Andy!" You're offended at that, they haven't paid you a cent.

Andrew starts panting loudly and holds Ashley down. There's a pause, then a grunt, and you can tell his cock is throbbing inside his girlfriends pussy. Ashley moans loudly and grinds herself into him. One, two, three, and she's squeezing around him in that same rhythm. Jesus that's hot. The pair make all sorts of very satisfied noises as their shared orgasm subsides. Cool, you both got a nice mutual orgasm. Mutual mutual orgasms? Four orgasms between three people is a good time as far as you're concerned. Ashley slumps down on you and you squeeze her hands again, getting an annoyed groan from her. She does squeeze back though.

Andrew leans down and kisses her cheek, pressing the three of you together. She doesn't move, but she speaks to you, "See, you can fuck him, you can come like the whore you are, you can even take his load deep inside your raw hole, but he'll always have more for me, he'll always like me better, he will always choose me."

"Ashley?" He asks.

"Yes, dear brother?" She responds.

The look on their faces when what she just said sinks in is priceless. You feel like it might be the last thing you see, given the prior events.